
New Beginnings 
 

 So, I am not a big fan of change.  Even if I know that it is good for me, I typically meet 

change with a force of resistance.  I have been this way my whole life.  My mom can tell you 

that when I was younger, I got very upset at her for just rearranging the furniture in the 

living room.  I even get upset about things changing that I have absolutely no ties to.  In the 

past few weeks, I’ve watched a couple YouTube clips of Jimmy Fallon’s and Jay Leno’s final 

goodbyes from their last late night TV shows and I have teared up at every one.  I never 

even watch their shows on network television nor am I a fan of late-night TV.  There just 

seems to be an intrinsic factor in me that opposes change. 

 However, as much I want to resist change in my life, I know that it is typically for the 

best.  Life needs change to progress, and therefore it is vital. Change leads to new 

beginnings.  So life is really just a series of new beginnings that mark the milestones in our 

lives.  For example, I’m sure all of us felt the pressure of change when we started our first 

year at Augie.  That new beginning gave us a time to maybe reinvent ourselves, or learn 

new skills, or gain a new perspective on life.  Looking back, it was an exciting time even 

though I approached it with some apprehension.  Many of us here have another big change 

coming up: graduation.  While this will be a bittersweet ending to our days as students at 

Augie, it is a great new beginning.  Again, we have the opportunity to recreate ourselves.  

And for me, this new beginning seems even more exciting and terrifying than the one four 

years ago.  With graduation laced with uncertainty of my future, I’m not quite yet 

comfortable with the approaching change.  

 This Sunday is Transfiguration Sunday, which is why I chose the Transfiguration as 

the Gospel text for today. As I was reading the text to prepare, what kept sticking out to me 



is that I am probably a lot like Peter in this text. Peter saw how fitting it was to be up on the 

mountain and how good it was for Jesus to be with Moses and Elijah.  He didn’t want this to 

change.  Jesus’ transfiguration gave Peter, James, and John the glimpse of all of Jesus’ 

splendor: His face radiating light like a sun and his clothes so white that they dazzled.  Jesus 

was 100% human and 100% divine, but in those moments on the mountain, the disciples 

saw Christ in a more Godly form.  Peter believed that this was where Jesus belonged, that 

he should stay on the mountain. But Jesus knew that there was more to come.  He did not 

let the disciples stay on the mountain in that moment of glory, but he led them back down 

to where they had neighbors in need.  

 Maybe our years at Augustana can be compared to the disciples’ time on the 

mountain.  Augie has been a place of wonderful experiences full of friends, faith, and 

learning.  In my years here I have had countless mountain top experiences.  I’ve had the 

delight and honor to travel domestically and internationally with the Augustana Choir that 

took me to places like Berlin, Prague, and Vienna where we gawked at the size and beauty 

of the cathedrals we filled with our voices and were moved to tears as we connected with 

the rich history of the places we sang in.  Travelling with the choir even took me to a 

nursing home in Chicago where we sang for a woman who was a part of the choir in its first 

years of formation in the 1920s.  As we sang she slowly conducted and sang along with the 

traditional pieces that she remembered.  Truly, I’ve had some of the most moving 

mountaintop experiences with you, choir.  So, thank you.  Like Peter, I can see how good it 

is for us to be here.  At Augustana, we’ve got friends who stay up late with us, professors 

that share their knowledge and guidance with us, music ensembles and art studios where 

we can express our creativity, and hey, we’ve got plenty of good food (although I have to 



admit that I’m ready to retire the copious amounts of commons food and ramen).  I’m 

comfortable here and feel as though this is a place of belonging.  I wouldn’t mind staying up 

here on this mountain.  So again, like Peter in the gospel text, I would gladly offer to build a 

little house for each one of us out on the green, so we can all stay in community with each 

other, going to UBG events every weekend for the rest of our lives.  Fun, right? But see how 

crazy that sounds?  As much as I love Augie, I know that great things lie ahead.  There is 

more to come.  Our new beginning will happen when we walk down the mountain, or in our 

case, walk across the stage.  

 At the end of the gospel reading, Jesus tells the disciples that they must not tell 

anyone of what happened “until after the Son of Man has been raised from the dead.”  Here 

we have the promise, the message that is central to the gospel: Jesus Christ died for you, for 

me, so that our sins are forgiven.  Jesus’ death and resurrection brought the greatest new 

beginning for each and every one of us.  His death gives us transformation.  No longer are 

we a slave to our sins, be we are made new daily because our sins are washed clean.   Like 

Paul says in his letter to the Corinthians, “Our outer nature is wasting away, but our inner 

being is renewed day by day.” Martin Luther described this as our old Adam, the old Adam 

in the creation story that hid from God among the trees in the garden after sinning. So this 

sinful-self of ours is daily being given up to death, so a “New Adam” can be raised up.  It is 

this transformation that renews our faith in the gospel.  Unlike the new beginning we will 

experience with graduation, the new beginning we receive through the gospel requires no 

work.  There are no required general courses, papers, GPA requirements or tests.  It is by 

faith alone that we receive the promise of new life.   



 Going back to the text, while Peter was telling Jesus that they should stay with the 

prophets on the mountain, a voice from a bright cloud repeated the words spoken at Jesus’ 

baptism. It said “This is my Son, the Beloved; with him I am well pleased, listen to him!” We 

are to listen to the voice of Christ.  The voice holding the promise of the gospel that says we 

are forgiven and free because he died for us.  As theologian, Gerhard Forde puts it, “The 

gospel comforts because it puts an end the voice of the law.” In other words, Christ died for 

us. So now the law, or the “do’s and don’ts” or expectations of the world do not have a hold 

on us.  The voice of the law saying that we aren’t worthy enough, or we aren’t smart 

enough, or we’re not good enough to get that job or get into that school, stops, because 

Christ says that we are forgiven and we are free.  

 We have a God of promise, hope, and transformation.  When we are changed from 

our Old Adam to our New Adam, we are made a new creation.  We don’t have to hide.  We 

are free.  Free to explore all the possibilities ahead with the confidence that we are his 

children.  So, embrace your new beginnings, whatever they may be, with that confidence. 

Because we are forgiven.  We are made new each day.  And that is a change that we can all 

be grateful for. 

Amen.  

 

 

  
 
 


